








Themoftreplcniflicdfwect worke of nature. 

That frbm the prime creation ener he framed. 

Thus both ate gone with confcience and remorfe. 

They could not fpeake and fo l left them both, ; 

T o bring this tidings to the bloudic king. Enter JO. Rid. 
And here he comes.all haile my (bueraigne liet^e. 

J^t»£. KindTitrellamIhappicinthynewcsf 
77r .If to hauc done the thing you giue in chart^e, 

Beget your happinefle.behappic then. ^ 

For It is done my Lord, 

But didft thou fee them dead# 

^ Ttr. I did my Lord. 

And buried gentle TirrelU 
Ttr. The Chaplaine of the tower hath buried them. 

But how or in what place Ido not know. 

Ttr. Come to me Tirrellfbone at after fupper. 

And thou fhalt tell the procefle oftheir death, 

Meane time but thinkc how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. ExitTirreS. 

Farewell till foonc. 

The Tonne of Clarcncchauc I pent vp clofe. 

His daughter meanclie haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fbnnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bomme. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight. 

Now for I know the BrittaineJKrichmond aime$ 

At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her I go a ioUic thriuing wooer. Enter Catesh. 

C4t. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeft info bluntlyf 
Ctttef. Bad newes ray Lord,£^ is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham backt with the hardie Welchmen, 

Is in the held, and flill his power increafeth. . 

KiHg. Ely with Richmond ttoiibles me more ncare 
Then Buckingham and hisrafli leuied armie: 

Come I haue heard that fearefullcomiuentin^ ... 

Is leaden feruitour to dull delay. 

Delay leads impoteiif and foaile-paA beggerie, 
Thenflerieexpeditionbemy wing, loues 




ofRichard the third. 


Exetettu 


loues Mercuric and Herald for a King « 

Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fhield. 

We muft be briefe when traitors braue the field. 

Enter QtteeneAfargaretfeU. 

^l^Mar, So now prolperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into the rotten mouth of Death ; 

Here in thefc confines flilie hauel lurkf, 

T o watch the waining of mine aduerfaries ; 

A dire induftion am 1 witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping the conrcqucncc 
, Willprooueasbitfcr,blackeandtragicall. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret,who comes here? 

Enter the ^.and the Dttchefe ofTotke. 

Q«. Ah ray young princcs,ah my tender babes.' 

My vnblownc flowers,ncw appearing fwcets, 

I f yet your gentle fpulcs flic in the ayre 
And be not fixt in doomc perpctuall, 

Houcr about me with your aicric wings. 

And hearc your mothers lamentation., 

Q». Mar, Houcr about her, fay that right for right, , 
Hath dimd your infant morncjtoagednight* 

Q«. Wilt thou,OGodjfli<j.fro.rafuch gentle lambcs, , 
AndjthrPwthcmmthcintraUesofthewdfe: 

When dtdflthou flcepc,vvhen.fiichadcede:wasdone? 
Qu.M^p-. When holic /iirry died, and my fwcctfbnnc. 
Dfteh. Blind fight, dead life.poore motiall iiuing ghoft,:^^^. 
Woes feeane, worlds fliame,graucs due by lifcvfurpt, 

Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawfiill earth, 

Vnlawfullic made drunkc with-innocents bloud. 

Q», O that thpu wpiudfl as well aflbordagraue. 

As thou canft yecld a melancholic fcate, . 

Then would i'lude my bones, not.refl: them here t 
O who hath any caufe to rapurnc but i ! 

Due. So many mifcrics hauccyazd my voice 
That my woe. wearied tongue is mute and duntbe«* • 

Edward Plamagenet, why art thou dead j 

If auncient forrow.bc moft reiiereflC,^., 

Giuc mine the benefite of fignorie,, 

I i Aad 
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